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All Hallows' Eve 


Author's Notes: 

Hey guys! I'm back with a short story | thought of the other night when | couldn't get my eyeliner off;-; I'm 
trying to update my other stories but the end of my school term is coming so | have so much work:( | hope 
you guys had a great Halloween and | hope you enjoy! 


"Owl" Cliff heard from the bathroom in the basement of his parents house. 


"What did you do this time?" Cliff asked, half paying attention but half not, he was busy playing Iron Maiden's 
mobile game Legacy of The Beast. 


| can't get this motherfucking eyeliner off!" Dave had already washed and dried his face, but the winged 
eyeliner that adorned his eyes still remained almost fully intact. 


"Well have you tried soap?" Was the most intelligent response Cliff could come up with in his half-focused 


state. 


"No shit you fucking Sherlock" Cliff scoffed in response. 


"I can't believe | was stupid enough to let them dress me in drag." Cliff snickered at the memory, pulling up a 


picture on his phone of him and Dave from the same night, Dave straddling Cliff like a stripper. 

Just earlier that night, Dave was in six inch heels, a super tight, short leather miniskirt showing off his 
shaven legs, and a gold skintight tanktop. His hair had been teased and fluffed to the gods and his face- that 
was the best part. Pam and Corinne did his makeup how they would do theirs, contouring and highlighting his 
face, smoky brown eyeshadow along with a long wing of eyeliner on each of his eyes. He had fake eyelashes on, 
and to top it all off some red lipstick on his plump, full lips. 

He looked really fucking good, better than most girls at their school. 


Cliff stood up from his bed, having just won another battle in his game, and walked over the bathroom to see 


what the fuss was about. 


"Well that's what you get when you show up to a Halloween party with no costume." Cliff snickered before 


giving Dave a kiss on the nose. 


"You bitch! You call putting on a witch hat and calling yourself a contradiction a Halloween costume?" Cliff 


giggled before wrapping his arms around Dave and holding him tightly. 


"For your information, my costume was fucking awesome." This earned a snort from Dave who was now 
returning the embrace, his head pressed against Cliff's chest. 


"Happy Halloween Dave." 


"Happy Halloween baby." 


